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What would I give for this to be like it used to?
When our nights were spent running, chasing, dreaming.
Talks of tempests and timeless memories,
Shards of secrets whispered into the wind.
We would sit on a rickety old porch swing until our
Fingertips turned blue and the wood turned brittle.
We were kept up well into the night by questions
And curiosity that we thought would cure us.
These were the days when we fit like lock and key.
We would never split up, they said,
Until those days, weeks, months go by
Where I found myself facing the night alone,
Wishing someone was there with me
On that rickety old porch swing
Exchanging stories for secrets.
My fingertips have not turned blue since. 
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